22         LEGEND   OF THE BURMESE BUDDHA.

No one recognised her, though the eyes of all were riveted
on her person, encompassed with the splendour of Nats.
While all the spectators, overawed by the presence of
that celestial being, remained motionless with a silent
admiration, Rewati said to them, " How is it that none of
you recognise me ? I am Rewati, the nurse of the great
Thariputra. To the offering of the three golden flowers
made by me and placed at the feet of the mortal remains
of the great Kahan, I am. indebted for the glory and
splendour of my present position.1' She explained at
great length the advantages procured by doing meritorious
actions. Having stood for awhile above the cenotaph,
whereupon they had deposited the body of the deceased,
she came down, turned three times round it, bowing down
each time, and then returned to the blissful seat of Tawa-
deintha.

During seven consecutive days, rejoicings, dancings., and
amusements of every description were uninterruptedly
kept up in honour of the illustrious deceased. The funeral
pile was made of scented wood; upon it they scattered
profusely the most rare and fragrant perfumes. The pile
was ninety-nine cubits high. The corpse having been
placed iipon it, fire was set to it by means of strings made
of flowers and combustibles. During the whole night
that the ceremony lasted, there was a constant preaching
of the law. Anoorouda extinguished the fire with per-
fumed water. Tsanda carefully and piously collected the
remaining relics, which were placed in a filter. " Now,"
said he, " I will go to Buddha with these relics, and lay
them in his presence." With his companion Anoorouda,
he took, together with the relics, the patta and tsiwaran
of the deceased, and returned to Buddha to relate to him
all the particulars concerning the last moments of his
great disciple.

Tsanda was the younger brother of the great Thariputra,
It was to him that the honour belonged of being the per-
son selected to convey to Buddha the precious relics.